


The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Stood chSfi cri^er on mount of all the age 
Porhtfr^8rfl$ftdns',biJc my reuenge will come. 

Kins, Break: not your fleepes for that, you muftnbt thinke 



That wc can let our herd bt fhooke with danger. 

And thinke it 'paftime,you fhortly fhall heare more, 

I low’d your father, and wc lone our felfe, 

Ahd that 1 hope will teach yau to imagine. 

Enter dUWeJfenger with Letters. 

Afcffti Thefe to your Maie(ly,this to the Queene. 

King. From Hamlet, Who brought them? 

Afejfe. Saylers my'Ebrd they fay,I faw them not. 

They were giuen me by flakdio)\c receiaed them 
Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes you fliall heare them : leaue vs. 

High and mighty, you fhall know l am fet naked on your kingdome, 
to morrow fhall I begge leaue to fee your kingly eyes , when I fhall, 
firft asking you pardon, there-vuto ft count the occafion of rnyfud- 
dame returne. 

King. Wh at fhould this meaneyare all the reft come baefce, 

Or is it fome abufe,and no fuch thing? 

Laer. Know you thchand? v - 

King, Tis Hamlets caradter. Naked, 

And in a poftfeript here he faies alone. 

Can you deuife me? 

Laer. I am loft in it my Lord, but let him come. 

It warmes the very ficknes in my heare 
That I liuc and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didftthou. 

King If it be fo Laertes , 

As how fhould it be fo,how otherwife, 

Willyou be rul’d by me? 

Laer. I my Lord,fo you will not ore-rule me to a peace. 

King. Tothineownepcace.ifhebenow returned, 

As liking no t his voyage, and that he mcancs. 

No more to vnder take ic,I will workc him 
To an cxployc,now ripe in my deuife, 

Vnder the which he (hall not ckoofc but fall: ^ 



Vrmce ofTwmnarke. 

And for his death no wind of blame fhall breathy 
But euen his mother fhall yncharge the pradtife, 

And cillitaccedent. 

Laer. My Lord I will be rul’d, 

The rather if you could deuife it fo 
That 1 might be the o> gan. 

King It fails right, 

You haue beene taikt of fince your trauaile much, 
And that in Hamlets hearing for a quality 
Wnerei n they fay you fhin e, your iiimmc of parts 
Did not together plucke fuch enuy ftom him 
Asdid that one, and that in my regard 7 

Of the vnworthieft fiedge. 

Leer. What part is that my Lotd ? 

King A very riband in the cap of youth. 

Yet neetifull too,foryouth no lefle becomes 
The light and careleffe liucry that it weares 
Then fettled age, his fables, and his weedcs 
Importing health and grauenes j two monthes fince 
Heere was a Gentleman of Normandy, y 
Ihauefeene my felfe , and feru’d againft the French,' 
And they can well on horfe-backe, but this Gallant 
Had witch-craft in’r, he grew vntohis ieate, 
Andtofiich wondrous dooing brought his horfe, 
Ashadhebccne incorp’ft,.and demy-natur’d 
With the bratie bead, fofarre he topt me thought; 
Litat 1 in forgery offhapes and tricks 
Coinefhortof what he did. 

Leer. A Norman waft? 

A Norman. 

L«r. V pon my life Lamord. 

The very fame. 

Leer. I know him, well he is the brooch indeed 
AndlemofalltheNation. 

K >»g He made confefsion ofyou, 

B gaiie you fuch a maifterly report 
»°' a , rt an d exercife in your defence, 

Tl !° r y° J t Rapier mofl efpcciali, 

,at hccr )’d out t’would be a fight indeed 
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